Pro Cunts Should Forward My Taxes To: 


AOL/ 


A. Walle 
UWL 


Wooo Victoria 
prostaffing.us,lenette@prostaffing.us, kathryn@prostaffing.us, 


10170 03:22 


Thanks to AOL's crappy "new system," | have failed to find the e-mail telling 
me to come to Conover with I.D. so | can get my tax forms but while you 
were roping in more suckers--like me--Wanzl/Technibilt had to certify 
everyone on three shifts, none of which were authorized to drive forklifts-- 
which was my suspicion (only) when Angel Hernandez--in a fit of anger and 
negligence--ran a table into me and told me to go fuck myself--right in front 
of Greg Eller, who | had worked with and for due to the deadbeats out there 
who don't want to work--they're still there, but they might not be putting 
away as much dope as they used to--with the occasional Xanax thrown in (I 
still have no idea what a "Xanax" is nor do | know how to spell it--| do know, 
though, that you can't sell it--Wanzl knows that, too, as do its established 
street pharmacists--my guess is you didn't want me buying prescription 
meds, either). 


Hernandez's attitude suggested to me he did not have license to drive a 
forklift--he didn't, because Wanzl covered him up in its half-baked, lengthy 
report to the NCDOL. |--along with a huge push from government--have 
improved the workplace but haven't received any (real) thanks or 
accolades--I did get a cover-up from Pro Bimbos blaming me for every 
problem in labor. | ran into Shannon Hale again in Walmart--he's a doped-up 
supervisor at Wanzl but not at Walmart where he is a customer the same as | 
am. When | got in his face telling him to shut his mouth it was the first time 
Hale didn't reek of marijuana (I dodged him the first time | saw him at 
Walmart). Hale didn't have a license to drive a forklift, either--| did not know 
that when I started and would have never known it had I not had someone 
run something into me, prompting me to quit as soon as possible--it is why | 
sent you an e-mail you voluntarily ignored, successfully covering-up a 
workplace accident that should have never happened but did--because no 


one was certified to drive anything at Wanzl--a massive OSHA violation | 
would have otherwise never known. Hernandez did get a lot nicer, though, 
that I'll give him--he was no Shannon Hale who told me there would never be 
anything | would ever do about Hernandez--who had no connection to Hale 
whatsoever because both were in different buildings as was |. In the past, 
when | told people who | was working for, they told me temp services are 
only out for a buck--l disagreed and told them I'd done two assignments with 
Pro and had no problems. What I have told future employers--and other 
agencies since--is the amount of dope in manufacturing. There's too much; | 
regret not getting James McGill arrested soon after starting Wanzl--now | 
have to wait. He's associated with someone who was at Kontane Logistics 
also in the game who quit after a few days and while Wanzl makes it appear 
it runs the show, McGill runs it as he told Wanzl to eat shit more times than | 
could count. Others, of course, were fired for much less. James McGill also 
did not have a license to drive a forklift and because | had one, McGill never 
shut up about his driving a forklift without a license--he was much better at it 
than Hale, though, who ran a forklift into a pole. Wanzl skipped OSHA 
because it would cost a buck to certify everyone when it actually wouldn't 
have and if it did or didn't was still a basic requirement anyone in industry 
would have already fully known--if you're Wanzl Health Safety Environment 
Stuffed Shirt Blake Guffey, for example--who did absolutely nothing for 
industry because | never saw him on either shift--Indeed tells well-connected 
idiots like Guffey that you have to be certified or have some sort of training 
before you drive a forklift. It's unbelievable how stupid the system can be 
but this is a further example of its ignorance and damages served on labor-- 
and all | really had to do was take apart and put together shopping carts with 
the certified drunks and potheads thanks aw 


Alexander Walle 


